
'mm? ,

I vol. i.

m.

4&

11 an

alta iUcc
THE BLACK MAN'S BURDEN.

white worths
stock an' bonds

An. money dat's in tie haul:;
ilc'fl alius willing de telegraph

An' loouiii' inLrhtv blask.
ile worries on ile 'lection day

To hiiow wl at man's gwine fer
UTiti

But dc only tlnigr Eju worries
'bout

l'a je' 'boutsuuip'rv td eat.

De white man worries
ho.He- .in 1 lirids,

An' 'bom ile great l.ig price
ile pay in wintah for ins coal,

An' in sunnrur fur his ice.
You'll sec him walkin' 'cross tic

no.
Tjo worri;d t t:.ip hi-- s seat,

But lph don't won if 'bout noth- -

m' 'ta,l
Lxeopt 'bout .vjmp'n to eat.

Bo white man worries" 'bout catn
an' d.iwgtt

An' ,bout de grr.n' Horse Show:
Scjuetiino'! he worries 'bout de

day 0' death

'bout

2fitHo he ain't ho'' whar he'll

' Eph don't worry 'bout whar
he's agwinc1-Don- 't

worry 'bout dc col, mir
tie heat--- -;

'Gaiwj all he w.inu is to ship his
mouf

On Bumpla dat's good fur to
eat. ,

-- I.il pln-o- ii' Mag-nln- o.

THE C HI LD;

The true principles that gov- -

crn tUvelouncnt ol the individu
al are founded upon nature. The
law that determines growth in
phnt life has tlu sam. bais as
that whuh governs development
in animal life. The only rule that
can be woven for growth is, make
the r uvironments conform with
the requirements of nature. The
l.nt cannot quicken its growth

l toiling and spinning, nor can
man "add a cubit to his stature,,
by worrying. II where
Mil loumiings arc favorable for
tlevclotnertt, a the lily or the oak
without tffort, without anxiety.
Citmthisth: result of making
the environments eocptive to the

gat.ism, and of placing- - the
in haimony with the en

vironmcnts.
Notice the child, the subject in

t' ( first epochs of individual
Here is a physical

organism that may unfold a ty

for manual labor; here is

the germ of a mind that will have
power to weave strong cables of

thought us well as to spin the fin-

est fabric of intellect; here is the
embryo spirit that may realign

freedom, its ultimate end, thru
harmonv with an infinite person
ality.

Withall these germs in the child

they will never be brought into

play and become useful to the in-

dividual and mankind unless they
have some special line of work
that -- hey may grow into useful-

ness. The germ that was in the
inventory mind, which later
c.itned him to harness steam with

iron bands, and created a unifor-

mity of interest between persons
separated by mountain barriers
ami traclclesaoccan, and the mind

of the scientist which has almost
iiuuatd' tUas and space by ma
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king electricity subservient to
the will of man, never would have

bout been known to the world if it had
not been for developments. . The
only way thc-i- developments arc
brought out of thechild is byedu- -

cation,
Education said Herbert Spen

cer is to prepare man for com-- j
plete living. Plato declared it to
be the perfection of all the pow-

ers Of man. Dante argued it was
to fit man foreternity, while Mel-

ton wrote that it was to regain
for man what waslost by Adam's
fall. So as we reficct back to the
definition of education from the
time of the ancients to the pres-

ent, weeasily see that it hasasim
ilar meaning, the advancement of
man by drawingoutthosepoworA
that he already possessed and
making tlmm as near perfect as
possible.

In the da'-ao- f childhood is the
time to beg'mbuildingthat stand-

ard of, life for those thiugs that
are acquired in that time always
the foundation of the man. The
worthy expression, "Thechild is
the father of man; ' is one that
should be held by every one who
has the teaching of the children,
especially is this so with the
school teacher, for it is principal-
ly in the school room that the
child first began to form habits,
yet there may be a few formed
before he becomesundcrthe care
of a teacher, but they can be, if
bad ones, largely handicapped by
special training along theselincs.
It is in childhood that the individ
ital more easily- - becomes turned
away the right way, as it is that
period when he is forming those
habits that will generally follow
him through life. If one is very
careful and do those things that
are considered right and have
them taught the child, they will
largely be accepted and a happy
and prosperous life will follow,

but the child whose environments
are poor and whose schooling is
not what it ought to be, is almost
forced to acquire habits that are
detrimental to himself and then
is forced to fill a prisonccll or be
come a wreck for life.yctonecan-no- t

well say that he is responsi
ble as he has donethebest hissur
roundlngs would. Thechild grows

itto manhood by imitation. The
child loves and imitates and is no

longer a child. Imitation is the
first-ste- p in education, vve become
like our associates, despite our
lack of realization of the fact. We
may not be able to trace the im- -

ogine In all children, covered, as
;t is; bv vice and shame, by sins
of the father for cloak and cover

ing, but 'the imagine is there.
There is an angel in every stone
upon the highway. The sculptor
may find it, while the chain gang
will cruel) it with itshammer and
chisel.

These is no cruelty like cruel
ty to children and there is no
form of cruelty to children which
will not punish those guilty of it,
as stealing their childhood. It'i
makes little dffierencc whether
the theft is continued infinitely
by poverty or greed or social am-

bition. The result is robbery,
whether the child is sent to the
factory or to the ball-roo- weth-

er he leaves off baby clothes for
a messenger uniform or a dress
suit.

Childhood is iirophecy. To--

morrow is unfolded the child of

m iH ii m i
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today. Could you uiiwrap the
child's mint! asone peels the scv
eral coting of the onion, one
would find successive generations
therein concealed, The child is
true prophesy. He expects and
it comes to pass, for accomplish-
ment is first and chiefl' expectan
cy. We become wiial we exepct.

The world proves to be what
f ......me proiincty u fjiijvui- - jvv',

dieted. Therein lies the tremen-
dous value of childhood's ideals
and impulses presented or in
spection utnid the cold activities
of middle life. Fortunate is he
who has a heart of a child when
he attains the stature(of a man.

Thrice fortunate is he who
carries the glory of yputhful as-

pirations into after years. Dark
and dismal is the life that cannot
come back to the altar and take
a live coal therefrom to give
warmth and light vicn hopes
ure dashed and prophecy fail.

J. Wj Cooper.

EXPENSIVE FUNERALS

The man in California who di
rected that his bodv beintered 111

a pine box, as a protect againnt
expensive funerals, has left a lea-so-

which is worthy. of consider
ation. It is about time that some
act was done or word spoken
which would call attention to a
growing evil.

It is a well known fact that the
most elaborate funeral displays
are made by those who can least
afford them. This 1a particular
lv true of the colored 'people. It
is not an uncommon sight to see
a long line of carriages, headed
bya heavily draped hearse, stand
ing- - in front of some insignificant
house, the display being all the
more conspicuous because of its
contrast with the surroundings,
Thru a mistaken idea of courtesy
due the dead, or thru an incxcu?
ablesesireto be ostentatious, the
bereaved family loads itself down
with a debt that hangs over it like
a millstone for many years. The
money that is spent for carriages
would buy bread or pay rent. In
fact, almost any use to which it
it might be put would be better
than its foolish expenditure for
display. The mockery of the fu
neral is all the more evident when
the vehicles which go to make up
the procession are filled with peo
ple who regard the whole altar
as a pleasant excursion.

Behind the hearse come thesor
rowing relatives, and then come
the mourners--Go- d save the
mark whose faces show neithe
sympathy nor sorrow and whqse
enjoyment of unusual privucgi
of a drive is to plain to be dis
guiscd.

The time will come when, witl
rare exceptions, public funeral
will be a thing of the past. As
matter of fact, all the finer char
acteristics of human tppeal now
for the most private burial. Into
the darkened room the public has
no richt to intrude itself. The
weeping ones ought to be left a
lone in their grief a grief too
private and sacred to be exposed
to the comment of those who arc
outside of the stricken circl
When the services and character
of a man have been such as to de
mand formal recognition over hi

bier there may be some rcasona
blc excuse for a public funeral
but, a& a general rule, privacy

should be the chief feature of .an
interment. The sooner that this
is realized the sooner will funer
als become dignified and solemn
occasions, befitting the presence
of death. There is enough mor
bid curiosity in the world with
out affording unnecessary oppor
tunity for its display.

mma' .Vfrs. Effi Park
er Hawkim-- , Delivered at
Taylor's Chapel, Scdalia,
Mo,, Oct. 1 1903.

By SheHon French.
With bowed heads and heavy

carts, we stand in the sacred
presence and venerated shade of
our beloved dead, to us our own
pure, noble, accomplished Effie.

vVe forget that she was both
ifu and mother.
We remember at a pleasant,

light-hearte- d, scholarly girl, de--

oid of selfishness, ever considei"
ate and thoughful of others.

We knew her to love her, and
loved her because of her splendid
haracter amiable disposition su

perior intelligence, pratical com
mon sense, and gentle unassum-
ing manners.

We stand here, not to find fault
with the rulings and mandated of
Jehovah; not to question why this
fair llower with its sweet fra--

rancc should be plucked so soon:
not to ask why one so young, so
good, and so useful should have a
life so brief, no not that, not
that.

We stand here to manifest our
fealtv and admiration for one'
whom we honored in life, and
now reverence in death.

At every angle of this restless,
undulating journey we are con
stantly reminded of the uncertain
ty of life and the mevitabieiiess
of death.

As men are born, in most cs
sentials thev die. Death to the

oal,cas
of a

rt o t? r

precious gifts.
Dear Life! Sweet moment!

Gracious Opportunity! Brief
journey so well worth the taking!
Gentle exile so well worth the en
during! thy bittetest sorrows
are blessings disguise, our
sharpest pains arc brought upon
us by ourselves, and even then
are turned to warnings for our
guidance; above us, thru us,
and around us, radiates the Su
premc Love, unalterably tender,

We speak of past as being
but it cannot die. Time's

eternal repetend of yesterday, to.

day and tomorrow, can never be
broken

Today as yesterday made it,
and tomorrow will be shaped by
today

Life is an Italian corridor,
painted, picture after picture, by
a master hand; and man is
traveler thru it, taking his eyes
from one scene, to rest them
upon auother,

remain a blur in his mind;
some he remembers not; foi' some
he has but close his eyes and he

them again, line for
tint for tint, whole spirit of
the piece, a grand retrospective
view thru the dim vista of the
past, then a faltering, a swoom, a
drowsiness, add in midst
the awful darkness which hovers
o,er his, he falls asleep

The monster, unbidden
enters our homcK,
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grotesque forty ill the sunken
check. We hear his foot-fa- ll in
the hollow cough.

Helpless and defenseless we
see him bear our loved ones away,
then droop our heads in sorrow
and our faces in tc'ara.

This stupor, this Inactivity,
this sleep that knows no waking,
what shall we call it? Oh give it
some otherand nobler name.

Worms shall feed on the fleshy
their wet and slimy bodies will
trail across the arms and bosom,

unsightly things thru the
eyes and nose and nestle among
the locks of hair; and nothing,
nothing shall remain of what we
loved, dust.

The perishable casket ia here,
but the imperishable jewell n

spirited away.
Effie, mid the autumn leaves

you have fallen, -

Loving hands will bear you
from the city of the living to d wclj
until the resurrection, in the city
of the dead.

Nature's grass will your
grave green; fragrant liowers will
blossom on your bosom; birds will
warble their sweetest sympho-
nies above your hallowed mound.

Your spirit has winged its
flight to that "bourne from
whence no traveler has ever been
known to return; where the wick
ed cease from troubling and the
weary are at rest."

NO.

keep

As we pay you this tribute, wo
are conscious of the fact xhat we
too are hastening to the same des-

tination.
Sleep on, Effie, in silent and

peaceful slumber, sleep.
Sleep in the arms of Jesus 'till

judgement morn.
As you sleep, we pray that God

may comfort your parents, broth
ers, sisters and friends.

But especially do we pray that
his spirit may hover o'er, watch,
protectant! care for your mother

Christian comes the messen- - 'es9 wn musl oretfo
ror of irood thimrs. the bearer mother's love, mother's care

but in

while

the
dead,

is

the

but

Some

to
sees line,

the

the of

grim

bathe

crawl

but

the

and a mother's faithful guidance.
"Creator! , Yea! Thy wisdom

and thv worll created her. Thou
source of Life and Good; Thou,
spirit of her spirit, and her Lord.
Thy light, thy love, in their plen--

titude,
Filled her immortal soulto spring
O'er the abyss of death, aad bade

it wear
The garments of eternal day, and

wing
Its heavenly fight, beyond this lit

tle sphere,
E'en to its source to thee its

Author there."
An exchange remarks that

many a woman parades up the
church aisle in a new and stylish
hat and gown followed by her hus- -
band in a threadbare coat and a
last vear's hat. Yes, saya the
Marshall Republican, and many

man parades down the Btreet
with his tank full of beer and a
cigar between his teeth, headed
for a saloon or billa'rd hall, whose
wife hasn't had a new'hat or coat
for eleven years.

' Vicbroclc Si Gicschcn handle
the ritoves that .will make "ency
body" warm. Try them, prices
to suit.

Yea indeed, Sweriugcn & Co.,

know their business when it
comes tofirst'class groceries anil

We sec his table delicacies, 1
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